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Long Lost 


Author's Notes: 
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It is the fifth day of Shay and Kali's rode trip down route bb. The girls vowed to take this trip after their high 


school graduation and have been saving money for the last two years for it. 


The girls met on a greyhound bus one rainy afternoon four years ago. Shay left her abusive family in Indiana 
She had been saving up money she would find in her mothers purse. Enough for a ticket to god knows where, 


just as long as it was far from there. 


Kali left Maryland, away from her half family that refused to call her family. Her grandfather remarried and 
had kids, which ended up being Kali's father. Her father left with some crazy woman and left her with all of 


her half family from her grandfathers previous marriage. 


The grayhound bus stopped and Kali got on. She was getting many stares because of her long dark chocolate 
hair, mini skirt, tall black boots and her favorite Ride the Lightning Metallica shirt. She walked passed people 


glaring, staring and calling her over for sex. Finally she reached the last seat of the bus, and there was a girl 


about Kali's age. She had on a skirt, black maryjanes and a Metallica And Justice For All + shirt: 


"May | sit with you?" Kali asked shyly. Shay turned slowly turned and when she saw Kali's shirt, her eyes 
widened and she shook her head. Immediately they became huge friends and vowed to stick together for the 


rest of their lives. 


When the bus stopped, they were in some small town in Louisiana. After unboarding, they attempt to hitch 
hike. No one stopped for hours. Upon dusk, a ITTO Volkswagen yellow Beadle pulled up and a frail old lady climbed 
out. She says her name is Veronica and she was on her way home. Veronica would continue to house them for 
the next two years. Her husband died years ago and she never had any children, so she legally adopted Shay 
and Kali. 


Veronica put the girls in school for the next two years. On one fateful afternoon, the girls were inside 
watching MTV videos on ty, and Shay got up to bring a glass of water to Veronica out in the garden where 
she often spent time. When she got to the garden, she let out a scream which made Kali run to the garden. 


Veronica was laid out on the ground, clutching her heart. Kali's adrenaline kicks in and she races to the phone 
to call “Il. Yet, by the time EMS arrived, she was gone. The girls didn't know what they were going to do with 
out Veronica Where would they live? How would they pay for things? 


Then two days later, the funeral was over, which they were the only ones attending and they were sitting in 
Veronica's lawyers office. It was cold and smelled of old books. The lawyer looks at the paper work and looks at 
them surprised, "it says here girls, you have inherited Veronicas house, car, land and her old military account 


of 100,000 dollars to use." 


They stare at each other, mouths wide open. Veronica cared so much that she left everything in order to see 
them succeed! They knew what they had to do. Finish the last two years of school and make a life for 


themselves. 


The girls finished their high schooling and had jobs in order to save the money left to them for something 
important. Their graduating class of 1185 were taking a cruise to Mexico, yet the girls had other plans. They 
wanted to travel and had saved up to do so. They wanted to go all the way down route bb. 


Today is the fifth day of that trip and the girls are cruising along, playing their Metallica mixed cassette tape 
and searching for a hotel for the evening. There is this little one called Daisy's. It had a diner on the bottom 
and rooms above. The girls stop and start unpacking. ts gonna be a good night because they have 100% pure 
tequila with them for the celebration of making it half way through route bb. 


Danger Zone 
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The girls finish their burgers in Daisy's diner and head up to their room. Flopping down on the king size bed, 
they began drinking to celebrate making it half way down route 66. Shay suggests they play truth or dare with 
tequila shots. One shot shot for every truth or dare answered by the other person. Who ever drinks the most 


shots wins. 
"Ok Kali you first, truth or dare?" Shay asks. Kali bounces on the bed excited and says "Darel" with an evil grin 


"Hmmm. dare you too..take your clothes off and keep the curtains open!" Shay says. Kali takes all her clothes 
off, struts to the windows, grabs the curtains in each hand and yanks the curtains back. She remains in front 
of the windows and says "hello world!" Shay almost falls off of the bed laughing. After Shay catches her 
breath, she takes her shot of tequila, which burned on the way down 


"Ok Shay, your turn Missy! Truth or dare?" Kali asks as she skips back to the bed. Shay ponders for a minute, 
swallows and chooses dare, even though she knows she is about to regret it. Kali was good at this game. "Ok 


Shay, | dare you too..kiss me like you would kiss Lars Ulrich!" Kali blurts out. 


Shay crawls over on the bed, shoves Kali down and pins her arms to the bed. Shay pushes a knee between 
Kali's naked thighs and teases Kali's exposed pussy. Shay leans down and smashes her mouth against Kali's and 
kisses her for quite a long time, causing Kali to get wet. Shay was wet as well, but pulls back to breathe. 


"Damn, Shay that was crazy good! Lars is gonna love you when he marries youl" Kali says breathless. Shay 
blushes and says "that's IF we even meet them one day! And besides, | think you need to take your shot of 
tequila!" 


Shay pours Kali a shot, which she throws back. The girls throw in a couple of stupid truths in there and a few 
small dares. They were feeling buzzed by now and its Kali's turn. Shay looks at Kali with heavy lustful eyes and 
says, "truth or dare?" Kali leans forward, and gets closer to Shay's face, their noses touching, "Dare" she 


growls. 


"| dare you to..fuck me." Shay says nearly out of death. Since Kali was already naked, she starts stripping Shay 
while kissing her. Once she was naked, Kali lays her down and kisses her body, training down to Shay's clit. Kali 

lightly licks Shay's clit, sending shivers up Shay's body. Laughing a meniacle little laugh, Kali slides her fingers in 
and out of Shay's wet slit while licking her clit faster and faster. Shay's back arches and she let's out a cry as 


she cums. 


Kali sits up, takes the tequila botte, chugs it a bit then says "well darling, how was that?" Shay leans up on her 
elbows and says "it was wonderfull But now | owe youl” Shay then tackles Kali and rubs Kali's clit while sucking 
on her nipples. Kali whimpers in pleasure and moves her hips to meet Shay's fingers. Shay pulls back and 
watches Kali suffer in pleasure. After moments of begging from Kali, Shay leans down to lick Kali's clit and it 


doesn't take long. Kali erupts in an orgasm and screams Shay's name. 


The girls get up and shower afterwards, then hit the bed. They had a good long ride tomorrow because the 
next town was three hours away. They climb in the bed naked and cuddle all night as they sleep. 


The next morning Shay wakes up, puts on a pair of torn black shorts, her Kill Em All Metallica shirt and her 
black Maryjanes. She wakes up Kali, who is hung over,and puts her in a black mini skirt, a oversized shirt with 
James Hetfields face on it that hangs off her shoulders, and her black monster boots. They pack up and head 
downstairs for breakfast. Shay has to force Kali to eat but eventually succeeds and then they climb into the 
yellow Bug. 


Kali looks at the map, "it says we go right to keep on going to the end of the route." she says with a slight 
attitude because her head was pounding. Thankfully they had asprin in the car so Shay could drive in peace 


instead of hearing Kali complain. 


About an hour on the road with no other cars around, they finally come across a blacked out bus. It was 
driving the speed limit so Shay decided to follow it for a while before passing it up. The sky started getting 
very gray and lightning started to strike. The noise woke Kali up. 


No more than IO minutes later, the rain fell down fast and hard. Shay couldn't see the road, much less where 
the black bus was. She tried to slow down and ended up hitting something hard with the right side of the Bug. 
The Bug goes to spinning and hits a telephone pole across the street. The girls are knocked unconscious for a 


long while until Kali wakes up. 


A Storm of Fate 
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The horn is blowing constantly, the windshield is shattered and shrewn in the girls hair, clothes and skin. Kali 
wakes up and begins to move. Sharp glass sticks in her thighs as she moves, but she is determined to get out. 
The rain let up and she can see the black bus on the other side of the road with yellow paint in the crushed 


corner. 


“Shay,wake up. Shay!" Kali yells. Shay stirs and says "No the dog at my homework Mrs. Anderson, | swear!" Kali 
giggled to herself because she new that meant Shay was just asleep. Shay talks in her sleep all the time. The 
only time she doesn't talk is when she is sick 


Kali gets a grip on the door handle and pushes outward. The door is jammed, so she crawls out of the window 
on her hands and knees, scraping her body on broken glass. Finally free, Kali is pissed. Not one person has come 
out of that bus to see if they were alive! She marched over and started beating on the door of the bus in 


the pooring rain 


No answer. She beat again. No answer but the bus started to rock a little bit as if there was someone inside. 
She went to turn and walk back to the Bug when a hand grabbed her shoulder. Kali was scared senless and 
jumpped back and turned around. When she looked up, she thought she must have been dreaming. It couldn't be 
who she thought it was. 


All the anger dissapeared in her body and Kali tried to wrap her head around who she was seeing. Rubbing her 
eyes and looking again, nope still the same person. She tried to speak but failed. Then the other person stepped 
out of the bus more and spoke. 


"Geez.ugh your kinda..bloody. guess you must have been the thing that hit us. Oh where are my manners, my 
names is James, James Hatfield.but | guess you already knew that judging by your shirt hehe." He said 
scratching the back of his head and standing there shirtless waiting for a response. He looked her over, she 


was a mess, but damn she was beautiful. She broke the silence. 


"Are you really.. J James Hatfield?! Holy shit man, I've got to be dreaming! Maybe | hit my head too hard 
because I'm never this lucky? Oh shit, Shay is still in the car!" Kali says and bolts back to the car. 


"Shay, walk up dude! | think | hit my head too hard and met James Hatfield!" Kali is screaming while yanking the 
Bug door open. Shay starts to stir and realizes the situation at hand. "Kali, are you ok? Am | ok? What did we 
hit?" she asks still confused but awake now. 


"We were driving in that heavy rain and hit the corner of that black bus, then we spun around and hit this 
damn light pole." Kali rushes as she speaks, "then | climbed out of the windshield, or what's left of it, and | 
walked over to the bus to see who these people were and why they havent come out to check on us. That's 


when | swear | saw James Hetfield come out of the bus and introduce himself to mel!" 


"Wait..you say you saw James Hatfield, and you ran back to check on mel? What is wrong with you Kalil? If it 
is him, then its possible Lars may be in that bus too! You should be findin." Shay was interuptd by a male 


Voice. 


"Yea, ugh its me, kirk, Lars and Cliff on the bus to be exact." James says as he walks towards the Bug. Shay 
was standing, yet now she faints and is falling to the ground. This is unreall Its really the whole band! Kali 
grabs Shay before she hits the wet ground. 


James starts to run towards them. He picks up Shay in his arms and motions for Kali to follow him to the 
bus. No use in standing in the cold rain he thinks. 


Inside the bus is filled with guitars, beer cans, and weird red velvet carpet. Once they fully enter the bus, 
James lays Shay down on the sofa. Kali cannot stop staring at how perfect James was without a shirt. Oh 
crap, she forgot how embarrassing her shirt was. It did have James face on it and was now ripped enough to 


show cleavage.. She tried to cover up but James breaks the awkwardness. 


"Lars, Kirk get your asses in here!" James yelled out. Lars walked out in just his boxers and he looked sexy. 
Kirk came out with a black skull shirt and black pants. From behind, Cliff comes from the drivers seat with a 


Misfits shirt and his signature bell bottoms on. 


"Lars, Kirk, Cliff, this is.um.what is your name darling?" James asked with a broad smile on his face. Kali 


stutters but manages to get out, "my name is kalika, but you can call ms Kali for short” 


"Kalikahuh? Like the Hindu godess of time, death and destruction? Kali Maa?" Kirk says, surprising them all. Kali 


looked up and gasped. No one ever knew what her name truely stood for. 


"You are very correct. My birth mother chose the name for me right after my birth. She said she could see 
the hate of the devil deep in my eyes, so she chose a name that fit that.” Kali says, sad now remembering 
those days. James chims in. "Well Kali, | think its a beautiful name. Time, death and destruction don't always 


have to be a bad thing." 


James knew he was being smooth, but he meant what he said. She was so beautiful to him. He couldn't let her 
just go in three hours. "Hey honey, why don't | take you in the bathroom and help you get some of the glass 
out of your body. Kirk can help Lars tend to your friend Shay." 


He said it with a tone he knew was devilish and sexy. 


Kali goes to stand up, mezmerized by him, she needed to control the burning feeling between her thighs. She 


was aching for him. Lars interupted her spell by saying "oh we see how it is James! Your so in love with her!" 


James face turned red and Kali blushed as well. 


"Hey man, shut the fuck up! She is bleeding and needs attention!" James shouts. "Oh attention huh? You mean 
your Hetfield hands all over her!?" Lars yells back. All this yelling wakes up Shay finally and her stirring grabs 
Lars attention. "Hey there sleepy head!" He says way too close to her face. Shay's eyes fluttered open and she 


covered her scream with a hand. 


"Great you ding bat, you scared the poor girll" James snaps back at Lars. Shay can't believe she is staring at 
her one true love! She cannot find the words to say, but Lars can't help himself, "how are you feeling sweet 


heart? Can | get you anything?" 


Shay looks back at Kali as if for verification that this is real and not a dream. "Shay, you need to drink some 

water and get the glass out of your body." Is all Kali could say, but it was just enough verification she needed 
to hear. "Shay, Lars and Kirk are going to tend to you, and James is going to tend to me. Will you be alright?" 
Kali asks her best friend, soul sister. 


"Ugh..y.yea I'll.be fine." Shay manages to say that much. James takes Kali's hand and leads her to the back of 
the bus, while Lars looks at Shay, "Don't you sorry babe, he's going to take really good care of her. And as for 
you, why don't you let me do the same for you?" He was a smooth criminal for sure. Shay couldn't stop the 


feeling between her thighs from getting worse. Lars Ulrich wanted to "take care" of her! Personally! 


"Yes, | don't mind at all" Shay says to Lars and she saw a fire light from the deep soul if those green eyes. 


Shivers Up The Spine 
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Lars went to the mini kitchen and grabbed a wet cloth, bandages and the garbage can. Shay was waiting 


patiently because she still couldn't believe she was here, under Lars Ulrich's care. 


"Ok my dear, let's start to clean you up. l'm going to pull the glass shards out if your skin.which by the way 
is very soft and beautiful" He let that slip out of his mouth. He did think she was beautiful, far prettier than 
those stupid slutty groupie girls. Her lips were full and rosy, her eyes were like a labyrinth of mystery. He 
wanted to know more of her, what made her tick, what made her swoon and what made her fall in love, for 


love is what he secretly wants, but he won't tell her that. She may run away. 


Was Lars trying to make her faint again!? He said she had beautiful soft skin! She couldn't believe he was 
telling her those sweet things! She bit her lower lip in order to keep herself from just kissing him because god 
she wanted to. She comes back to reality when she feels the cold damn cloth on her cheek. She shivered from 
the cold but also the electricity running from his touch. 


‘l'm so glad neither one of you are severely hurt, just a few scrapes and bruises are much easier to care 
for." He said to her as he wipped the blood from her face. He just wants to kiss her, to feel her lips on his. He 
wipped off her lips, slowly with the cloth.he needed to taste her. Cupping Shay's face in his hand, Lars locked 
eyes with hers and went in for a soft kiss. He planted the kiss ever so genty and took his time, breathing in 
her scent and feeling her soft lips. 


A soft moan escapes her throat, she is silently screaming because her deepest darkest dream is coming truel 
Lars is kissing her! His hair was soft, and smelled like green apples, his lips were so soft and his hand on her 
face made her feel safe. She took the lead now and leaned in further to his kiss, pressing harder and 
feverishly kissing him. Her hands floated up and grabbed his hair and jaw line. She was scooting towards him 
more, attempting to press her body against his. 


Shay came back to reality when she felt Lars pull back from her kiss. She was sad inside but he lifted her 
chin and said, "Now, now dear. There is time for more later. Right now, let's fix your wounds. While | work, why 
don't you tell me who you are." He smiled warm and happy, making her blush but she is more relaxed and 


begins her long story of her life to Lars. 


In the back of the bus, James sits Kali down on the bunk and gets things like soap, a towel, an old t shirt and a 
pair of shorts. Grabbing her hand, he leads her into the small bathroom and doesn't leave. "I'm going to help 
you remove the glass from your body Kali." He says this very certain if himself. 


Kali is nervous, but who wouldn't be if your naked infront if James Hetfield? He starts combing her long hair 
to knock out the pieces of glass in it, then he starts the water. "We need to hurry, the tank on the bus isn't 
big and you will run out of water shortly." He says to her. Scared, shaking, she starts to remove her shirt but 
its far too slow for James. He wants to see what she looks like. He already has a hard on for her as it is. One 
thing is for certain , he knows he needs her in order to breathe. He doesnt understand why he feels like this 


for someone he has just met, but he knows he can't have it slip away from him. 


"Hear darling, let Papa Het help you out." He says to her in a low tone, that deep sexy tone he uses in his song 
Loverman, He pulls the wet shirt off over hear head and stands back to admire her. "Wow Kali..you are so 
beautiful.” He let's his hands run down her curvy sides, sending shivers down her back. She ached for him to 
touch her more, to take her right there. He saw the lust in her deep green eyes. Grabbing the bottom of her 
chin, he lifted her face and let the tips of his fingers trail upwards and the he kissed her lips so deep and 
meaningfully that she nearly lost her balance. Grabbing her waist, he pulled her against his body. She could feel 
his hardened manhood through his thin boxers against her stomach. 


Then james realizes,he needs to get to know her before committing to this kind of affection, otherwise, she will 
run away and he will lose her, and that is something he cannot have. James Hetfield never loses! He pulls away 


and she lets out a whimper. Kali was so worked up now, why did he stopl? 


"Listen, Kali, | don't know you well enough but | want to get to know all of you.| want you to be my girl..actually 
| feel like | NEED you to be my girl. If you and Shay want to stay with us, Id love to have you and Shay be 
our lead ladies. And besides, | think Lars is working his charm on your friend as we speak. What do you say?" 
James was a ball of nerves. He was falling for a girl he only just met..and now he has asked her to be his girl. 


If there is a god, James is praying with them right now, asking them to make Kali say yes! 


"Well.'d love to James, but | need to talk it over with Shay. She is my best friend and we promised we would 
stick togethed through thick and thin." Kali says. "Well let's get you cleaned up and we'll go ask her. Sounds like 


a plan?" James asked nervously. Kali nodded yes and smiled, making James heart stop momentarily. 


Back on the sofa, Lars is almost done cleaning and while he is doing so, his mind was reeling. He didn't want to 
lose Shay. He was falling in love with her. He figured, if he asked her to stay with them, and travel with the 

band, would she do it? Would James agree? He knew Cliff and Kirk wouldn't care because they aren't always 

there with Lars and James. They have girls back home and often leave for them. 


"Hey Shay my dear, would you like to travel with me and the band? Possibly sing with us? I'm sure that James 
has alredy asked Kali, and they are probably sucking face right now! Hahal" He says in his usual Danish accent. 

Shay couldn't believe it! Lars asked her to travel with him! But would Kali agree? What if Kali and James aren't 
actually hitting it off and she doesn't want to stay? 


"Well im flattered but Kali is my best friend. Before | say yes, | really need to see what she wants." Shay says 


to Lars. He nodds in agreement and stands up, "now let's get you out of those wet and bloody clothes." 


Lars drags her to his bunk and digs through his suit cases and finds a Pink Floyd tshirt and a pair of boxers 
for Shay. "Now let's get you out of those pants." Lars says with a smirk on his face. Shay is shaking like a leaf, 
worrying if he will think her tattoos are weird or ugly.. Gripping her current shirt, she pulls upward and 
apparently its too slow for Lars because he pulls it the rest of the way off. 


Walking around Shay, he drags a hand lightly along her shin as he admires her beauty. His manhood is now 
hard and throbbing for her touch. Standing behind her, she reaches in front of her and unbuttons her jeans, 
then slides them down. Her ass was perfect! He pulled her backwards and kisses her neck while trailing her skin 


with the tips of his fingers. Lost in the moment, she let's a moan escape which sends Lars reeling. 


One hand on her breast, the other on her ass, Lars is gripping her hot body and pressing his hard manhood 
against her lower back through his boxers. She moans again, and Lars realizes he has to stop. Not yet he says 
to himself. He needs to at least take her on a damn date first.. 


From inside the bathroom, Kali could hear Shay's moans. Well it sounds like James was right. Kali was undoing 
her belt around her waist to slip her skirt off. James was biting his lip, aching to have more of her, he grabs 
Kali, lifts her up by the hips and slams her against the wall. He pulls out one breast from her bra and sucks 


on her nipple, teasing her. 


Yelling at himself mentally, James tells himself he needs to slow it down. He hasn't even had a proper date with 
Kali yet. He sets her down, both of them breathless and tries to walk away so she can get dressed but before 
he walks out, he grabs two hand fulls of her ass, then lightly smacks it. She let's out a yelp and he walks out 


smiling ear to ear. Kali finishes dressing, then walks out. 


“Shay! Shay!" Kali calls out. Shay runs up to Kali smiling as wide as possible and both of them at the same time 
say "we need to talk right now!" 


The Master Plan 
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The girls are excited. Both of them were asked by their one and only true loves if they would join the band, 
and be their girls. Yet, Shay and Kali still own the house back home and Veronica wouldn't want it abandoned. 


If they could figure out what to do with the house, this decision would be a no brainer. They knew that they 
want and needed the guys. Hell, they practically had James and Lars, all they had to do was say yes. They mull 
it over for about thirty minutes. While they were talking, so were the guys. 


‘Man, | need her in my life, forever. And plus, Shay said they both can sing really good!" Lars blabbed like a 
school girl all excited and giddy. James agreed along with Lars. "We could use a little spice up on stage every 
now and again. Besides, they are way hotter than any stupid groupie girls." 


"Why, thank you for the compliment James!" Kali said as they walked back to the sofa They each take a seat 
next to their men, or about to be their men rather. They state to the guys that they want to go along with 
the plan, but need to deal with the home they have inherited by Veronica. 


"Ok how about this, why don't we fix it up with the 100,000$ you girls have, then repurpose it as a home for 
the elderly. If there are ten rooms, then why not put them to good use? You can own the house, own a 
company and make Veronica proud all in one. You just need someone to run the home, which | have someone 


who would be perfect for the job. My mother is great at that kind of thing!" Lars stated his idea. It sounded 


like a really good idea and plus, it would make others happy as well 


The girls agree, and continue discussing the rest of thier future with these brilliant men They plan to leave 
the Bug there, on the road. What use is a totaled car any how? Also, at least once every two months , the 


girls were going to go back to the house and see how things are running there with Lars mother. 


Now the guys have one more step in their minds, yet they don't plan to share it with Shay or Kali. They will 
wait, get to know them, then when they get back to a more major city, go to a jewelry store and by 
engagement and wedding rings for them. The trick to getting their ring sizes was easy as hell. All four band 
members had their signature ninja star Metallica rings on their fingers. All that Lars and James had to do was 


get them each a member ring and bam! The ring sizes will be in their minds and the girls won't have a clue. 


Since they are all set, suit cases out of the Bug and all, they set a course for the next stop of route 66 and 
its three hours away. The girls can hardly believe their extreme luck and they guys can hardly believe they 


have found their soul mates.. 


Devil Crawling Along the Floor 
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The girls have been with James and Lars now for an hour on the road while Cliff resumes driving. Still two 


hours of driving to go. The girls are so excited for the adventures to come. 


"Shay, darling, are you getting hungry? Kali? | can make us some smørrebrød" Lars says and laughs as the 
girls look at each other in confusion They didn't understand what that word meant in Danish. "Its a danish dish, 
where you use one piece of rye bread and load it up with meat, avacado and radish slices. It literally means 


‘open faced sandwich’ and you two were priceless!" Lars gwaffs again 


"Oh quit teasing them and make it Lars. And while your at it, make me one two. Besides, you look so cute | an 


apron!" James teases. Lars face turns beat red and the girls laughed. 


"James, I'm not the one who uses make up to hide my flaws!" Lars says back, then sticks out his tongue. As 
he finishes up the smørrebrød, Shay asks Lars if they really make danishes in Denmark. Before he had a 
chance to react, James cuts in. "Lars, she is serious, not joking. Answer her nicely!" Shay gives a confused look 


"Yes..we do but you.| mean the American culture has taken the Danish out of the danish so to speak." Lars 
says through clenched teeth while glaring at James. "You see Shay, the Danes take offense to WE Americans 
for cooking danish food They say we mess it up and it is a sore subject for my favorite little Dane right 


here." James grins and pokes Lars in the bicep. 


Lars serves everyone and they eat. Shay and Kali tell Lars how delicious it was. After they eat, James grabs a 
six pack of Rolling Rock beer and hands them out. He chugs one then opens another. The girls open their beers 


and drink. 


Three beers later, the girls are getting a buzz. The guys aren't drunk yet because they drink much more than 
this on a regular basis. Yet they see the girls are feeling good. They look at each other, sharing the same 
thought. If the girls are getting drunk, maybe they won't be nervous as before about sex. They won't use the 


girls, but rather implant small suggestions and allow the girls to make the first move. 


"Your cute when you blush babe. James tells Kali. Of course Kali blushes more when James says this. Kali 
shifts in her seat a little because he was doing more than just making her blush and the alcohol isn't helping. 
"Oh darling, why don't you come closer and sit in my lap." James says with a devilish grin. Kali just couldn't 
resist. It was as if he was just radiating sex with his every move. Kali climbs into his lap, their faces 


dangerously close. She knew her panties were wet, and her body was warm. 


James couldn't handle it. He could smell her scent like a sex hungry mammal. He grabbed Kali's hair on the back 
of her head with a slightly tight grip and pulls her in for a kiss. As if adding fuel to the fire, Kali pulls back 
and whispers "You know, you can pull my hair harder. | like it rough baby." Telling James this was like talking 
straight to his dick. Its hard and he needs her now. "Can I." He asks her. She nodds and kisses him again. 


James grabs her ass and stand up, holding her as she wraps her legs around his torso. He leans over, nodds at 
Lars, and heads to the bunk beds. Once they arrived, he lays her down. Reaching over, he grabs a pair of play 
hand cuffs and slaps them on Kali's wrist, securing them to the small headboard. Kali squeezes her thighs 
together because the throbbing of her clit increased and she was nearly begging for James touch. 


Meanwhile, Lars is working on Shay. He noticed earlier that when he spoke danish, she blushed so he was going 
to try swooning her in his native tongue, "Gud, du er så smuk!" he growled in her ear. Shay couldn't understand 
what he said, nor could she understand why it made her so wet. He continued his relentless danish verbal 
assalt, "Du har ingen idé om, hvad jeg ville gore for dig at hare dig stønne" Shay listens to his native tongue 


and bites down on her lip. 


Pulling her lip free, he grabs her chin and pulls her close for a long deep kiss. While kissing her,he glides a hand 
up her shirt, caressing her side and back. He let's her go for a moment and looks her in the eyes as he says, 
"Kan jeg gore kærlighed til dig?" Shay may not know a lick of danish, bug from his questioning tone and the 
heavy lustful stare, she assumed he asked her if he could make love to her. Shay was speechless and just 


nodded in agreement. 


Finally having permission, Lars scooped her up in his arms and carried her to his bunk, which just happened to 
be on the other side of James. Lars lays her down and climbs on top of her. He kisses her neck and chin as he 
pins her arms up with one hand. His other hand explores her perky breast, softly kneeding it and squeezing her 
ripple in his fingers. She let's out a cry of pleasure. Her clot was aching, she was begging and Lars was going 
to take his sweet time with her. Her scent was increasing his heart beat and her small whimpers fed to his 


masculinity. 


The guys looked at each other like hungry lions who got their prey but have yet to begin feasting. Turning 


back now, the men start their long ravishing of their women. They will have these girls begging for more. 


Seize the Throne 
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James and Lars wink at each other before proceeding with the pleasurable torture of Shay and Kali.The wink 
was a signal for their secret weapon. James takes the lead and starts with a low, sexy note. He stretches his 
Ody over Kali and gets close to her ear, “There's a devil crawling along your floor." He sings the tune in her 


ear while he slips a hand in her shorts and caresses her clit slowly, lightly. 


Kali gasps and writhes with pleasure under James beautiful massive body. James grabs her jaw firmly in his 
free hand and says, "Did | tell you to make a noise?" Kali goes to say "No" but before she can, James pops her 
in the mouth with his hand. "I'll do it again if you make anymore noise." he grawls. Kali gets even more wet as 
he does this. She loves a man who can demand things from his woman. Suddenly, he slips two fingers inside of 


her and slowly teases her. "Hes bucking and praying and clawing at the door." James continues singing. 


Lars chims in "Oh take off that dress, lim coming down." he sings into Shays ear as one hand caresses her 
breast and the other is teasing her clit mercilessly. Shay goes to cry out in ecstacy. Lars slaps his hand 
across her mouth as well. It wasn't hard enough to hurt, yet just hard enough to send electricity surging 
through her body. Shay bites down on her lip and cums as a result. Her back arched and eyes rolled in the 
back of her head. 


Feeding into his own lust as she came, Lars couldn't take it anymore. "I'm your Loverman.forever Amen." He 
sings the last verse and slithers out of his pants. His dick was hard and ready for Shay. Straddling her just 
right, he slowly enters her pussy. Slow, long, deep strokes inside of her. He couldn't believe how tight and warm 
she was, throwing his head back and moaning a deep moan, he comes inside of her. However, he's just warming 


up. She felt way too good not to enjoy as many times as he could. 


Still humming in Kali's ear, James decides to put Kali on her knees. He helps her flip over and as he does this, 
her cuffs get a little tighter, making her wetter. 

Now with her beautiful ass at his mercy, he removes his belt. Folding it, he says, "this is for not being a good 
girl earlier. You talk only when | say!" And he lashes down on her ass, bringing the ivory skin to a nice pink. 

His dick was so hard that it ached, but he wasn't done yet. Pulling his arm back, he lashes again, this one 


harder causing her to yelp. Damn, she made a noise.. 


"I didn't tell you to make a noise did Il?" James says through clenched teeth. His dick throbbing and her pussy 
obviously wet from her whipping, James grabs her hair, pushes her face in the bed, enters her hard and 
fucks her fast. Kali can't breathe but its turning her on. His thrusts are forceful and violet, causing Kali to 
cum hard and long. James could feel her orgasm on his dick which only made it that much better. Slowing down 


a bit, he digs his nails into her back and rakes them down and he cums inside of her, letting out the sexiest 


grawl she's ever heard. 


James isn't done with his new toy however. He wants more and she does too. Already hard again, he slides 


back inside of her. Slowly, as he rubbed her sensitive clit. How many more times can she cum? He was going to 


find out. 


Seize That Crown 
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Lars is still aching for more of Shay's wet pussy. Slithering down to the edge of bed, he finds her clit. Her 
aroma was so entoxicating. He starts licking her clit slowly, and ever so lightly causing her to grip the sheets 
and bite down on her lip. Lars bares down on her clit harder now, and much faster. Shay tries to stifle a moan 


but it ecsapes her lips. Lars heard her beautiful moan and stopped immediately. 


"Didn't | tell you to keep your pretty little mouth shut darling? Now | have to punish you." Lars says with an 
evil grin on his face. Shay's heart skips a beat. "Get on your knees baby. Oh, but one stipulation, DO. NOT. CUM. 
If you cum, I'll spank you hard" Shay nods, then like a good girl, gets on her knees. Lars admired her beautiful 
ass. It was perfect..bending down, he licks her ass hole to wet it. His adrenaline is flowing and his heart beat is 
in his ears from excitement. Gently he slides his dick in her ass. Its so tight around his dick that even he has 
a hard time not cumming. Shay on the other hand is gripping the sheets and biting down on the pillow as hard 
as she can. Yet, it feels so good to Shay, and his balls were slapping against her clit which made it harder to 


not cum. 


‘Oh my darling Shay, you feel so damn good. | plan on never letting you go." Lars says threw his clenced jaw. He 
grabs her hips and begins pounding harder. This caused his balls to slap her clit harder and faster. This made 


her job no easier. He knew she was suffering in a good way and he was enjoying it. 


On the other side of the room, James is slowly fucking Kali from behind. Yet, he is ready to try something 
else. Uncuffing Kali, he stands her up, pulls her arms behind her and cuffs her again. He then lays on the bed. 
"Ok baby, | want you to be a good girl for Daddy Het and straddle my cock." As he says this, he smiles that 
James smile that is almost hard to refuse. Kali climbs on top if him, with his aid of course, and slides his dick 
inside of her. Kali's whole body shudders because it feels so good. "Ok sweet heart, ride Daddy Het like a good 
girl, and if you do, I'll let you cum. Don't cum before me and don't make a sound until | say so." he commanded. 
Kali starts gliding up and down the best she could with the cuffs on. Not satisfied with her speed, James 
grabbed her hips and drove his hardness inside of her. 


"Oh your such a good girl Kali. You are taking good care of Daddy Het" He said as he threw his head back. With 
his relentless pounding, it was hard for her not to cum as well. She could feel every inch of his dick inside of 
her, stretching her tiny pussy. James started to buck his hips and bite down on his lip. She felt so good, so 
warm and wet just for him! He couldn't help it any longer. He started to cum, this time harder causing him to 


cry out her name. His body was racking with spasms and his hands gripped into her hips. 


Still riding him, Kali tries hard not to cum. Watching his body writhe was very hard to watch for her, but in a 
good way. After catching his breath, James turns his head and speaks, "Hey Lars, | think these girls deserve to 


cum now don't you? | want to hear their screams of pleasure." 


Enthralled in his own orgasm, Lars just nodded at James , then he threw his head back moaning as he finished 


his load. "Alright Shay, you've been a very good girl for Daddy Uli, you can cum now." Lars tells Shay. 


James turns back to Kali and says, "Come on baby, let Daddy Het hear your sexy moan as you ride my dick" 


Now with permission, Kali rides James harder. 


Too focused on what they were all engaged in, no one heard the foot steps coming towards them. Both girls 
start to cum, throwing their heads back, screaming aloud with their eyes rolling back when someone interupted 


saying "hey guys we are almost..." Niether of the girls cared, and the guys just grinned back at the intruder. 


Finishing their orgasms, Shay lays on her side panting and Kali falls to James chest and lays there with his 
arms around her and his manhood still inside of her.The girls finally look to see who the intruder was, and of 
course it was Kirk His mouth was wide open, he obviously wasn't breathing and his thin basket ball shorts 
weren't doing a good job at hiding his massive hard on. Quickly he regained his composure enough to say, " we 


are..thirty minutes..away.." and he goes to run out of the room. 


"Hey Kirk! Come back herel" James yelled out. He walked back, but kept his back to the door. James laughs and 
says, "hey kirk, you look like you need some relief yourself. Why don't you wait on jerking off until we get to 
the hotel tonight. We could have something planned special for you to watch." Kirk's body stiffened and he 
barely could say "ok" then hurried away. 


"Dont worry dolls, he won't sleep with you. He just likes to watch." Lars says out loud and both girls let out 
sighs of relief. "Now why don't we clean up and take a little nap before we hit the town?" Lars says as he 
stands up. 


They get up and clean their bodies, then both girls lay back down in their men's bed. The guys climb in next to 
them and snuggle the girls. Lars had Shay on her side with both of his arms wrapped around her torso and 
his legs intertwined with hers. James had Kali laying on his chest with his arms around her tight. The guys 
pretended to sleep until the girls were knocked out. Shay was mumbling Lars' name in her sleep while Kali was 


snoring just a little. 


The guys can't help but smile because they knew these girl were gold and they would never let them go. Not 
only was the sex great, but their bodies were perfectly curvy, sexy and adorably tiny. But perhaps the best 
part is that the girls already loved them undyingly before they met the guys. Not like fan girl love, but true 
pure love. All James and Lars had been looking for in women, yet never found. Apparently it wasn't meant to 


be searched for, but rather found by chance. 


